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froſt like Aſhes. 


her By the Breath of God Froſt is given. Jos, xxxvii. 10. 
He giveth the Snow like Wool: He ſcattereth the Hoar- 
He caſteth out his Ice like Morſels : 


Who can ſtand before his Cold? He ſendeth out his 
Word, and melteth them. Psar. cxlvii. 16, 17, 18. 
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P R E F A C E. 


H E following Poem was wrote in the 


beginning of the year 1740; but not 
intended for publication. At the deſire 
of a friend, the copy was lent him. He handed 
it to others, and thoſe again to others. By this 
means, and the careleſſneſs of the author con- 
cerning it, it was paſſed from hand to hand, in 
ſuch a manner, that it has been loſt to him up- 
wards of twenty years. Upon his meeting with 
it again, as he ug apprized many faulty copies 
had been taken and diſperſed by different hands, 
he thought proper to ſubmit this to the preſs, 


to prevent the appearance of a worſe. 


The reader will readily perceive, that the au- 


thor's aim was to give a ſhort and comprehenſive 


deſcription 


Dads « a <a $00. ge 7 
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deſcription of ſome circumſtances which attended 


the ſharp and calamitous event he celebrates. 


Moſt of thoſe he has noticed fell under his own 


obſervation, with many others which he has 


omitted. He is apprehenſive, it is beſt, in gene- 
ral, for authors not to make the moſt of a ſub- 


jeR, as that may prove tedious and burdenſome, 


though impertinence be avoided. This notion 
may perhaps have led him to contract too much; 
to which neceſſary avocations of a different nature 
have contributed. For poetry is by no means his 
buſineſs, and has been very ſeldom his practice. 


Little ſolicitous whether this eſſay may endure 
the revolution of years to come, or enjoy but the 
ſhort immortality of a month, he freely reſigns 
it to the pleaſure of his readers, and the judg- 
ment of his betters. 
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T H E 
WIN TER-PIECE. 


H E brumal ſolſtice paſt ; th* expiring 
yer”. - 
With languid mien, to breathe her laſt 


was near ; 


When, from the freezing pole, was gliding ſeen 
An apparition quaint, and chilling keen. 


Old Hyems, mounted on his cloudy carr, 
Came driving, harneſs'd for a wintry war. 
With noſe of purple, and with cheeks of blue ; 
His glitt ring eyes diſplay'd a crimſon hue. 

Bald was his crown ; his hoary locks were than, 
A beard of icicles adown his chin. 


B A foggy 


1 
A foggy mantle o'er his ſhoulders laid; 


Wild hazy fleet around his temples play'd. 

One hand the reins, and one his weapons bore ; 
Of freezing particles a dreadful ſtore. 

fully fexcepeſt bent pis fugged brow, 
Portending dolour to the world below. 


He ſtopp'd, and roll d about his twinkling eyes; 


Then riſing, with a piercing voice he cries 


«, Hear, giddy mortals, who regardleſs run 
Down folly's torrent; ſwift to be undone ! 
Enſnar'd by toys, to truth and virtue blind, 

' You laſting ſubſtance flee, and graſp the wind. 

Lur'd by inſatiate luxury, you roll, 

To ranſack nature's ſtores, from pole to pole. 

Here av'rice freezes b there ambition fires; 

Luft boils and rages M impure deſires. | 

Now rebel paſſions rule, now {laviſh fear, 

With guilt, the harbinger of fell deſpair. 
Pride 
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Pride ſtalks with . port; prophaneneſs 
reigns; 


Fierce rage and madneſs revel in your veins. 
Conſcience, like Echo, dwindled to a found, 
Not in your hearts, but in your mouths is found. 
Religion, tho' profeſs'd, is ſhunn'd, diſguis'd'; 
In ſhew applauded, but in truth deſ pis d. 

Gold, pleaſure, title, faſhion, idols all; 

Theſe are the gods ador'd by great and ſmall. | 


Since you bright wiſdom's ſacred call refuſe ; 

Prefer your dreams, your own deluſions chuſe ; 
Commiſſion'd by th Eternal thus I come; 
A ſcourge to laſh your roving ſenſes home.” 
He faid—and calling to the wintry winds, 
His magazine of freezing darts unbinds ; 
In æther high his dreadful ſtandard rears, | 
And ſoon diſtreſs in various ſhapes appears. 


Eurus and Boreas, rouz'd from their repoſe, 


Aſſum'd their ſwelling vanns, and upward roſe. 


Like 


E231 

Like prowling lions eager for their prey, 
They rend the peaceful ſkies to force their way. 
The air they roll in billows from afar ; 
They burſt the clouds, t' increaſe the ſtormy war. 
The mountain tops the flying furies tear; 
TH' affrighted region quakes throughout for fear. 

The pungent particles are driven round; 
Each pungent particle inflicts a wound. 
The ſtrongeſt forts of nature they aſſail, 


And over water, earth, and air, prevail. 


In pearly drops the frozen rain deſcends; | 
In ſnowy flakes the frothy liquid ends. 

Unwholſome damps, and reeky ſtenches riſe, 
And fogs, from ſpongy fens, eclipſe the ſkies. 


By day, if day ſuch twilight may be ſtil'd, 
Where Phabus late in peerleſs glory ſmil'd, 
Diveſted of his rays he now appears ; 

Upon his face a bloody maſk he wears : RIS 
| 5 Within 


3 | 
Within his orb the ſmould'ring crimſon ſeems, 


And faintly moves, as 'twere his dying gleams. 


The feather'd race their pain and terror ſhew, 
By diff rent ways they various points purſue : 
Some hide in hay-ricks ; ſome to barns repair; 
Some take their flight to ſeek a warmer air; 
Some tear their little hearts with tender cries ; 
Some tumble, ſtiff ned, as they wing the ſkies ; 


Some, bootleſs, in th* abyſs of æther roam; 


And ſome, diltreſs'd, to human dwellings come. 


So ſtarving Ægypt, when its plenty fled, 
Its future freedom truck'd for preſent bread. 


Stripp'd of their ſmiling flow'rs and vivid green, 
The ſpacious plains betray a fainting mien. 
The riſing hills above, the vales below, 
Lie cruſted o'er, and ſpread with ſheets of ſnow. 
The grafly blade but here and there appears, 
And ſparkling, briſtles up like pointed ſpears. 
C The 
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Faſt in the furrow ſticks the uſeleſs plow, 


[ ro ] 
The wither'd ſhrubs with hoary preſſures bend; 
The ſhatter d trees their lifeleſs arms extend. 


Froze in the glebe, and whiten'd o er with ſnow. 


The lowing herds, beneath the rimy hedge, 


Flock all together, cloſe together wedge; 


There, helpleſs, with the plaining aſs and ſteed, 
Expect the careful peaſant with their feed. 
The ſhepherd roams. and weary, with his 


prong 
Supports his feet, and guides his ſteps along. 


In vain he ranges ev'ry wild around; 


No bleating ewe, alas! is to be found: 
In vain he calls! the ſimple flocks below 


Are ſhut in caverns deep of drifted ſnow. 


In icy. fetters lie the ſilver ſtreams, 
From the minuteſt rills to royal Thames. 
For freedom fam'd, at firſt, th' imperial wave | 


Diſdain'd to fink into a creeping ſlave ; 
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And tiding up his forces from the ſea, 
Strove, like a Britiſh ſtream, for liberty. 
The felling ſurge the brittle ſubſtance breaks; 
Before him down he rolls the crackling wrecks ; 
Then claſhing fide by ſide the floating iſles, 
Huge ſhelves on ſhelves of brilliant cryſtal piles. 
At length they fix, and all his ſtrength defy ; 
Like cowards, when they can no longer fly ; 


With freſh ſupplies, and forces all around, 
They baſely ſeize, and chain him to the ground. 


Tall ſhips are faſten'd in the glitt'ring waſte, 
A nd mock the fury of the ſtrongeſt blaſt. 
Aſhore the waterman complaining ſtands, 

With aching heart, and unavailing hands; 
His ſkiff beholds on icy mounts up-heav'd ; 
Stripp'd of his means, and of his bread bereav'd. 


Here ſhatter'd barges he, on barges toſt; 


There lighters *mongſt the rugged ſhelves are 
loſt. ; 


The 
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'The fiſhes freeze below ; and high above, 
A-foot in crowds the vent'rous rabble move. 
Where oallant fleets of late were floating ſeen 
Large ſtreets are built, and traders now convene; 
Rich dealers ſpread their various kinds of ware, 


And thouſands traffic in the rocky fair. 
Whole carcaſſes they roaſt, and curling high, 


From hearths of ice, the ſmgke aſcends the ſky. 


Peerleſs Auguſta droops, and boaſts no more 


Her flowing currents, and her buſy ſhore. 
Her pomp deſpoil'd, a ſhatter'd weed ſhe wears; 


A mournful change in all her ſtreets appears: 


Her ſtreets, where multitudes were wont to 
_ throng, 

Poſting like bees in eager ſwarms along, 

Lie choak'd ith rugged hills of ice and ſnow : 


Drays, cars, and coaches, overturn'd below. 


The brawny ſteed, in hoary harneſs bound, 


Sore laſh'd with dangling icicles around, 


In 
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In vain collects his force, and ſtrains to draw, 
The ſlipp'ry pavement quick eludes his paw : 


Proſtrate he falls; in painful filence lies: 


Unnerv'd with cold ; unable more to riſe. 


The needy paſſengers their fingers blow; 
Now painful ſtand, and fearful now they go: 
One ſprains a tendon; headlong others fall ; 
Some break their tender limbs, and bleeding 

_ ſprawl. 


Depriv'd of labour, crowds of helpleſs poor, 
Urg'd, for ſupport, to beg from door to door, 
Half-ſtarv'd abroad, and wrung by want at 

| home, 

With chatt'ring teeth, and rumbling entrails 
roam : 
Their pining infants weep in vain for bread ; 
The fretful parents wiſh their infants dead ; 
Deſponding mothers, with a doleful cry, 
Subſide upon the ground, and hapleſs die 

| | D Now 
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Now fell diſeaſe appears; now phthyſis reigns; 
Unhappy mortals ſink beneath their pains ; 
Straining their wat'ry eyes, they wheeze and 
on, | 
Cough their complaints, and murmur out their 

moan. 

Cold agues ſhake; rough aſthmas ſtop their 
1 8 breath; 39 
Abounding fun'rals ſhew the ſpoils of death. 
Proud human weakneſs, fond of pompous ſhows, 
Thro' life and death diſſ plays its broken vows! 

In triumph winter rides, and all below, 
All that have being, life, or ſenſe, muſt bow. 
Diſtreſsful nature weeps, with languid eyes : 
Deep, throughout all her works, in mourning 

lies: | 

Vile men except: The ſottiſh, and the proud, 
The wanton rout, luxurious, and the lewd. 
Theſe join againſt the judgment to declaim, 
Nor think the reaſon why, nor whence it came. 


To 


14 

To ev'ry point of folly ſtill they veer, | 
Secking they know not what, they know not 

where. 
Now ſullen ſit; or wand'ring now they roam; 
Reſtleſs abroad, and diſcontent at home. 
From vice to vice inſenſibly they go, a 
Led by their fatal, falſe, bewitching foe. 
Their days in feaſts, their nights in revels fly : 
Few call to mind, that all are born to die; 
That after death the tainted ſoul muſt go 
The doleſome path of ever-during woe; 

Who lives in pleaſure here muſt end in pain 
Falſe ate their hopes, and all their efforts vain ! 
True Piety, at length, all bath'd in tears, 

Mov'd in behalf of the diſtreſs'd, appears: 

A thinking few, of mortal men the beſt, 

Lift up their hands to Heaven for the reſt. 

The right-begotten pray'r from ſouls ſincere 

All-gracious Heaven condeſcends to hear; 
. While 


{ 16 ] 
While pompous rites may paſs unnotic'd by; 
Meer flitting forms, that juſt ariſe, and die. 


Weſtward a glorious light began t appear, 
More bright than Phoebus, more than Phoebe clear. 
The queen of virtues was deſcending ſeen, 

Sweet Charity, eternally ſerene ; 
In good delighting, yet with ill unmov'd, 
And loving even when ſhe's not belov'd; 
Tho grave, yet chearful ; and tho? chaſte, yet 
free ; Y 
With meekneſs riſes ; ſtoops with dignity ; 
In affluence humble, and in bounty great ; 
On earth compaſſionate z in Heaven ſweet : 
Her face irradiates an immortal bloom, 
Which ever was, and ever is to come; 
Quick are her eyes, moſt lovely to behold, 
Like diamonds bright, in ſilver ſockets roll'd; 
In nice proportion all her features riſe, 
Each one a beauty of no middle ſize; 
2 Naked 


\ 


1 
Naked her feet as truth, and ſpotleſs ſhone, 
More white than 1v 'ry, or the Parian ſtone : 
A golden wreath entwin'd her ſplendid brows, 


Inlaid with flow'rs of never-fading hues ; 
Her veſt of lilies rais d in Paradiſe, 

By wiſdom mingled in a neat device, - 
And richly ſtudded o'er with ſtarry gems, 
The void beſpangles with celeſtial beams. 


No arms of terror to mankind ſhe wears, 


But ſtore of bleſſings in her hand ſhe bears; 
Patience attends, and Truth, and gentle Peace, - 
With pure Religion, pointing to her face ; 
Fair Innocence, with kind Compaſſion Join'd, 
Each virtue that adorns the heav*nly mind; 
Ten thouſand ſhining nymphs around are ſeen, 
Inferior graces that attend their queen; 

Light joy and harmony about her ſpring j 
The graces all, and all the virtues ſing. 


On ſuff ring nature firſt ſhe caſts her eyes, 


Then turns with ardent bete tow'rd the ſkies; 
| E Implores 
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Implores the Great Supreme in ſtrains divine: 
The Sov'reign Goodneſs gives thꝰ approving fign--- 
Accepts her humble ſuit --- fays, © Let it be. 


Rough Hyems trembles at the great decree ; 


Eurus and Boreas turn their tails and fly, 
And bear him backward down the Northern iky. 


No longer dim appears the lamp of day ; 
The hazy ſcurf begins to peel away ; 
His wonted radiance by degrees returns, 


And once again a golden flame he burns: 


The gloom diſpers d, t' unbind the earth he bends, 
Prone, ſwiftly midſt his ruddy beams deſcends ; 
Breaks tir ey chains; diſſotves the ſettled ſhows; 
O'er ey'ry hill and thro' each dale he goes ; 
The groves he enters 3 Pierces thro the woods; 
He ſweeps the winter down in ſwollen floods; 
The glebe he opens ; ſets the waters free z 

Fiſh, fowl, and beaſt, and man, at liberty. 


Calm and ſerene th' æthereal vault appears, 


While ſmiling Phoebus drooping nature chears, 
With 
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With dewy moiſture mix'd, and gentle ſhow'rs, 
His genial warmth upon the foil he pours : 
Its former green the ſpringing mead reſumes z 
Each vale in and ev'ry mountain blooms ; 
The ſhrubs ariſe ; the trees are budding ſeen ; 
And ſpringing flow'rs adorn th* enamel'd green; 
Leaves, bloſſoms, fruits, their ſpicy fragrance 

yield, 
Teem with delight, and perfume ev'ry field. 


The fluid azure fill'd with life is ſeen 

Unnumber'd movements crowd the grand ma- 
chine; 

Large flitting fowls in all their kinds appear, 

Stretching their trackleſs ways in full career; 

The ſmaller friſæ, and hop from ſpray to ſpray, 

Or ſporting round in circling mazes play; 

The tuneful ſpread their ſhining plumes on high, 

And with melodious muſic fill the ſky ; 

The yielding æther melts in filver ſounds ; 


From diſtant grots th' enchanting lay rebounds ; 
Pin'd 


 Pin'd. Echo ſprings ant che joyful throng, © | 


New life affumce; Af er pee Gu, 


Now ſmiling induſtry 0 'erſpreads the plains ; 
And wholeſome labours exerciſe the ſwains; j 
The flow of plenty n now begins r appear, 
The kindly proniiſe of a glorious _ 
Juſt Gratitude het thankful duty pays; 
Aſcends th Empyrean with immortal lays ; 


| ? l . 
> nature, freſh few d and free, 
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